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Souvenir Gifts A Summer Wedding

Mrs. Frank Du Moulin arid
family, who have been stopping at
the Oceanic, were called home
Miss Helen Douglass rwith a Thursday on account of the severe
friend is visiting her mother.
illness of Mis. Du Moulin’s father.
Mr. Elwell Dexter of Worcester
IN POTTERY, BURNT WOOD CEDAR,
Tuesday evening there was a
Popular Young Couple United in is visiting Mrs. F. B. Perkins.
SEA MOSSES, FINE CHINA, VIEWS,
progressive euchre party at the
Miss Bessie Titcomb has gone Forest Hill House. The first
INDIAN GOODS, ETC., ETC.
Marriage at High Noon
to Marblehead to visit friends.
prize was won by Mrs. Bartlett
The Forest Hill is full to over and the second by Mr. Clarence
Last Tuesday
flowing and all are enjoying life.
Hurch.
Miss Sadie Smith of St. Louis
The Auerbach family have been
is visiting Mrs. Palmer Twambley.
A very dainty little affair was
From twelve thirty until two a
on two deep sea fishing trips lately
JEWELER
A whist party was held this and have been rewarded with a
the wedding Tuesday at high noon reception was held at which many
Kennebunkport, Haine of one of Kennebunkport’s most of the friends and well wishers of week by the guests at the Saga lärge quantity of fine-sized fish.
ALL GENERAL REPAIRING
popular young ladies, Miss Hazel the bride and groom were present. more.
They are guests at the Forest Hill
Mrs. Hamilton Littlefield and House.
FOR CAMERAS AND AMATEUR SUPPLIES, DEVELOPING Merrill, daughter of Dr. and Mrs.
The dining room was darkened
Merrill and Mr. Roy ten Broek for the occasion and lighted with daughter Mabel have gone to .Notices have been sent out re
AND FINISHING Go to
Larigenberg of St. Louis, at the tiny candles and jSrejttily decorated Boston.
questing, solicitations for the Vil
WHITCOMB, THE PHOTOGRAPHER
home of the bride’s parents.
presenting a beautiful glitter of
George Milner is visiting his lage Improvement Society. A
At Kennebunk or his Branch Store at Kennebunkport
The rooms were tastefully decora cut glass.
The curtains were parents, Mr. and Mrs. George goodly sum has been realized al
All Work Done Promptly
ted with ferns and hot house flow caught and draped with bits of Milner.
ready. Over one hundred dollars
ers. The bride was charming in a maiden hair fern.
AHERICAN EYE “GLASS CO. landsowne gown of white satin and The daintiest of refreshments Mr. and Mrs. John Chapman of was taken the first day.
here
over
A sailing party went out from
MASONIC BLOCK
carried an immense bridal bouquet consisting of ices, cakes, salads and Swampscot were
Sunday.
the
Forest Hill House one day this
of Lillies of the valley.
punch were served by colored
We Know the Human Eye
Mr. H. F. Lamb of Brooklyn, week. All enjoyed the sail, not
Miss Elizabeth Merrill, sister of waiters.
We Know its Defects and
the bride acted as maid of honor
How to Correct Them
The happy couple were showered N. Y. is spending his forty-fifth considering the fact that all were
sick and forced to leave their
and
was
attired
in
a
pretty
gown
with
many costly presents by summer in town.
Artificial Eyes Fitted as in Hospitals
tempting lunches uneaten.
of pink mouseline de soie. There their numerous friends. Among
Next Saturday evening there
were also cute little ribbon children. the most beautiful were noticed will be a dance in the cottage con
W. GUILBAULT
A challenge cup has been given
by Horace B Pearson, to be put
The Only Exclusive Optician in Biddeford, Tie. The ceremony was performed by some elaborate designs in cut glass, nected with the Forest HilL
Over Post Office
the Rev. Mr. Mower in the pres silver, china and fine linen.
up for races to be held on “sports
An entertainment was given at
ence of the families of the young
Every one unites in wishing
day” at the Kennebunk River
Myrtle Hall on Wednesday even
couple.
theiri a long and happy life.
Club. It is tri become the prop
ing for the benefit of the Catholic
erty of the person winning it
Church.
twice.
We are competing with first class dentists, at prices
Great Success
The Farquhar Cottage
C; W. Chapin of. Lebanon ar
one-half those charged by them
A lecture was given in the
One of the most delightfully sit rived at the Oceanic Wednesday parlor of the Sagamore Sunday
Over $300 Raised for Benefit of
Onr all Porcelain
Our prices are the
evening
with
his
new
Stevens
uated cottages at Cape Porpoise
the Boston Floating Hospi
and Gold Bridge
evening by Mrs. D. A. McArthur,
lowest ever offered
work is impossible
is that built this seasoil by Robert Duryea.
tal Last Tuesday
which
proved very interesting in
in
Maine.
Come
in
to detect from the
C. Farquhar of Cambridge, and
A sale of beautiful etchings was deed. She chose for her theme,
most beautiful set
and let us examine
of natura. teeth.
The benefit given for the Float; not only is the location one of the held in the Oceanic parlor Thurs the sea serpent, and showed much
yonr teeth free of
All our work is
charge.
ing Hospital of Boston at Kenne best but the house itself combines day by Mrs..T. T. Chase of Old study on same.
absolutely painless.
bunkport Tuesday was a great suc both the substantial and the ar Orchard.
Monday evening Dr. G. F. Mc
FULL SET OF TEETH, $4.00
GOLD FILLING, $1.00
cess and a goodly sum was netted^ tiste. The lower rooms are large
A party of-twenty-two people Carthy left the Sagamore. He
CROWN AND BRIDGE WORK $4 A TOOTH
SILVER FILLING, 50c
for a worthy object.
and the outlook from every win
TEETH EXTRACTED WITHOUT PAIN
firpjga JJiq Forest H^J„
was. giv en a seird-uff ~by~ hiy MEEtty
A large share of the credit js dow is charming. The upper
ijoyeaa bucKboard ride Saturday friends, twenty of whom followed
due to Mrs. Edward Hinks of An rooms, while not quite as large,
evening.
DR. FOSTER, PAINLESS DENTIST,
him in a barge to the station with
dover, Mass., who with the help of are as pleasant and the view from
478 1=2 CONGRESS STREET,
Opposite Preble House.
There was a dance Thursday a merry din of sleigh bells, tea
her friends brought the scheme to from every window presents a most
success. Every manner of pleas delightful picture. A bathroom evening at the Cliff House. Music bells and, tin horns., It wa? a
ing entertainment, was furnished has been put in which adds to the was furnished by the Biddeford pleasing end to his stop here.
by these ambitious ladies. The comfort. The walls are decorated orchestra.
A euchre party was given, at the
Rope Walk was fitted up for the with the most artistic papers and
Monday evening an impromptu Columbia in honor of Mrs. Kate
The 365 Island Route
entertainment of the people. the harmony of the whole is most dance was held at the Arlington^ L. Ban. Ice cream rind cake were
Beginning June 26, steamers will leave Port
land Pier for Long Island, Little and Great
Slight-of-hand specialties were in restful. Electric lights are also Music was furnished; by* Misss Served; The first prize, a hand
Chebeague, Cliff Island, South Harpswell,
I have decided to make a still further reBailey’s and Orr’s Island at 7.00,10.00 a. m., 1.30
kerchief bd£, was won by Miss
ductipn in the Special Low Prices which I troduced and a dainty candy table among the convenient things, and Meadowbrook.
and 5.10 p. m. ■
first introduced three years ago, and shall
Returning, leave Orr’s Island 5.40, 9.25 a. m.,
was ponducted by Miss Agnes the broad verandah which sur
Alice C. Dukenza; the second, two,
offer until September 12
1.20 and 3.45 p. m.
A party of six from the NonanSUNDAYS
Regular $3.00 Rimless Eyeglasses Little and Miss Lucy Maling. À rounds the front of the house is tum took picnic lunches up, the pictures, by Jack Smith, and the
Leave Portland, 9.15,10.15 a. m., 2.00, 2.30 and
5.45 p. m. Returning, 6.05, 11.10 a. m., 12.10 and
favor table was in charge of Miss screened in so that one may spend
ONLY $1.00 PER PAIR.
eönsölation prizfe’ by Miss ‘Susan
.40 p. m.
. These are Gold Filled mountings, war Louise Parsons, and tjiere were any time, day or night in perfect Mousam Monday and enjoyed the
South Freeport Division, leave Portland 9.15
Leerburger.
ranted to wear 8 years, set with first quality
a. m., 2.45 and 4.30 p. tn. Sundays, 10.00 a. tn.
fine canoeing there.
spherical lenses, all of the best American
and 5.00 p. in.
also flower tables,
comfort, the lights being so ad
manufacture, and usually sold at $3.00, and
Returning, 6.00 a. tn. Sundays, 2.00 p. m.
An auction will be~ held on
every pair warranted to fit.
There will be a reading in the
Thè Clark Mansion was open to justed in the cottage that sufficient
E. L. JORDAN, Agent
Special lot Gold Filled Riding Bow
Wednesday, Aug. 2, at eight’ 5
Casino
August
ip
for
the
benefit
Frames,
warranted
10
years,,
the
people,
especially
the
lower
light can be had to enable one to
Daily excursions from Portland to South
©’¿lock, for the benefit of the Vib ■
Only 75 cents per pair
Harpswell, Bailey’s and Orr’s Island, 44
floor and the circular stairways. read while enjoying the outdoor of the Village Improvement So-s
Solid Gold R. B. Frames,
miles sail. Round trip, only 50 cents.
läge Improvement Society. The
Only $2.50 per pair
ciety, by L S Deland:Tea was served in the dining room breezes of old ocean.
Rope Walk has been chofeen us the
Aluminum R. B. Frames, Gold Filled
by Miss Mae Clark.
The family have been guests at
Bridge,
Only 50c per pair
Arriong the swell turnouts .seen place of holding it and much1 suc
Nickel R. B. Frames,
Mr. Abbott Graves opened his the ‘Langsfofd House for many arourid Kennebunkport ¿nowadays
cess is looked for;' Numerous ut
Only 25 cents per pair
studio to the people and was very years,' and still take their meals a cute pony team has been noticed,
$1 Eyeglass Chains
Only 50c
ricles. will be sold, among them,
ROOM AND BOARD
courtèòus
in
showing
his
beautiful
there while enjoying the comforts driven by four sm3.ll bqys.
First quality Spherical Lenses,
autograph books by Booth Tark
BY DAY OR WEEK
$1.00 per pair
work.
of home lifq,'
Special Lenses ground to order
Among the charrhs of’the1 'eYeri-* ington and Miss Margaret Delarid, .
There
were
also
autos
for
the
50c each, and up
Mr. Farquhar and family are al
and paintings by Abbott Graves.
Everything New and First
All Kinds of Repairing Done
accommodation of those ‘wishing ways j interested in the welfare ings iat the Cliff House is the
Promptly at Very Low prices
Class. Prices Reasonable
music furnished by.MuSS&.rMjrior > ,-JLprin F. Deland will be auctioneer
other
amusement,
and
barges
go

and
prosperity
of
the
Cape
and
its
Remember, these are not cheap, ready
and Abbott Graves as consignee;
Call on or write to
made glasses, but are new and fresh from
ing toi Tuck’s for those wishing people, and 7tfyey?i come with the and Smith and Mr. Phillips.
the factory, and of the very best quality.
They ¿re ground or fitted bp especially for
. /Tuesday evening at the Ar
ices.
The
annual
tennis
¿tDurnament
well
Wishes
of
all
that
their
new
each case, and warranted to fit.
BENJ. WATSON,
' Remember, I am at my office every day,
Everybody reported it a success home may prove all that is antici will be held on Casino. Courts -be lington was held a six handed;,
Kennebunk, Beach,
Maine and give my personal attention to each case arid united in their praise of the pated and that they may live to ginning August 1% Under the; euchre party. All played a fine- ':
EYES EXAMINED FREE
game. The first prize, a beautiful
management of l. G, Cutter.
able way in which things were car enjoy many seasons.
R. IN. PHILLIPS
^pitcher, was awarded to Miss }
ried out. The instigators of the
Little barrelsihave been placed
Moller; second prize, a medallion .
TAILOR
affair should give themselves much
Maine’s Leading Optician
in all the hotel offices bj* 'the Vil
Kennebunkport to Celebrate lage Improvement' S'ociety With* frame to Miss Dunlap; third, a jar4781-2 Congress street, Monument Square, credit for their good work.
Ladies’ and Gents’ garments, cleaned, altered,
pressed and repaired at short notice
Opp. Preble House/Up Stairs
tdiniere, to Mrs. Uhler; fourth, a
A little incident which happened
Orders called for and delivered
OFFICE HOURS—Every day from 8 a. m.
The Kerinebuhk River Boat the inscription, “Throw.. Money. burnt-leather card case and crib-!
Opp. L. E. Bryant’s Fish Market.
Water St.
in the Studio of Mr. JYbbott Graves
to 5 p. m. and on Wednesday and Saturday
HereJ’
evenings. Telephone 988-14
Kennebunkport, Me.
Tage board combined, to Mr.
came to our notice: A lady after club Will agajUn, CQipe into promi
The guests of the Cliff House Cugh; fifth prize, Marie Corelli’s 1
admiring à Beautiful painting nence jas iij* previous years with
ALBERT W. MESERVE, A. M.
their river carnival. It would not enjoy themselvesf nearly every day
MR. AND MRS. W. D. HAY asked the price. On being told by seem like old Kennebunkport with by picnics * up. | to Picnic Rock latest novel, to Miss Hill; and
sixth, a beautiful picture, to Mr.
thè popular artist that the price
PHARMACIST
TAILORING AND DRESSMAKING
was “seventy-five,” she thereupon out this gala night. The illumina where dainty little suppers’ ’are' Ma’ckal.
Alterations, Pressing and Repairing of all
Kinds Done at Short Notice.
passed him a dollar bill and calmly tion, With parade of lighted boats, served;:
NEW STORE
NEW STOCK
will tpke place on the evening of
GOODS CALLED FOR AND DELIVERED waited,for the change.
A Hearty Welcome
The people atj Jhe; ¿N.pn^tumeartO
Kennebunk, Plaine
Friday! August ii, at 7.30 p. m. enjoying the |ine ^canoeing rtoj ,its*>
Arundel Sq., Kennebunkport, Me
There Will be fireworks and a grand
A bridal couple arrived, at the
fullest extent? ®n pleasant even
——- CALL AT
—
time in genera]/ These carnivals
Fairat Casino
F. M. DURGIN
Sagamore Sunday noon from Otings
hardly
arfgUfest'iGkri^bb^Oufid
21 Main Street, Kennebunk
are long remembered by the people in the hpuse^
tawg. They were Mr. ..and Mrs.
When You Need
A fair for the benefit of Arundel who aré fortunate enough to wit
Day. Their trunks were
Friday evefiing’a'^er^ enjoyable left in the hall long enough to re
Casino will fori hel$” at that place ness me samé.'j
DRY AND FANCY GOODS
Boots, Shoes and Rubbers
on Wednesday, Aug 16, from 3 p.
Om Tuesday, Aygu^t 15, at 10.30 entertainm efit was wgiyen - at _ the ceive a royal reception.. They
T C. ELWELL P. O. Square,
Beautiful fancy a. in.,- :there will be canoe races Cliff House; consisting': .of magic; were decorated with old shoes and
KENNEBUNK, ME. m. until 9.30.
articles 'will be on sale. There at PiCnics Rocks. Many people sleight of hand and'uoartistry by things of that kind, and* placards
Bej Sure and Get the Cream Bread
Bennett Springer^
will be bundle, home made candy, will enter these contests.
HADAHE
DREWSEN
such as “We-are just married”
-------- Made By-------toy and' cake tables, where for
MASSAGE PARLOR
On Thursday,; August 17, at
A party o£ young people at the anq( “We want to be .left alone,”
G. G. CALDERWOOD KENNEBUNKPORT, - - MAINE tunes, i ^arid, hfll, palmistry and 11.1.5 there will be the usual water Nonantum had- (a ‘marshmallow were tacked upon them, / Onthg
Opposite the Indian Camps
many qther novelties, cake and ice sports p-t-the club, house.
Biddeford, Maine
party- Tuesday1: Evening, They whpj.^ tjiey gave, the ;b'ridal pair . a
Swedish Massage, Facial and Scalp Treatment
cream will be on* sale. Everyone
Electro Therapeutics, Shampooing
Things' are certainly getting toasted marshmallows. and; played, v®ry pleasant opening of 4their
For Sale by all Grocers in Kennebunk
Singeing, Manicuring
Kennebunkport, and Cape Porpoise Box 417
come and haye a good time.
lively.’ I
games. All hadrgreat ¡fiuni. honeymoon»

H. M. Woodruff

Where Shall I Go For First Class Dental Work?

HABPSWELL STEAMBOAT CO. SPECIAL LOW PRICES
Until September 12

COVE COTTAGE

N. I. WORTHLEY, JR.

Optician

Kennebunkport

THE SEASIDE ECHO
ISSUED

Printed

EVERY SATURDAY MORNING
DURING THE SEASON
(July 15 to Sept. 16)
at

The Enterprise Press Office ,
Kennebunk, Maine

Terms for the season, by mail, 50 cents. Single
copies, 5 cents.
Advertising rates made known on application.
For sale at all news stands, and by newsboy.
Correspondence is desired from any interested
parties, relative to matters of the different
resorts covered.
All copy must be in hand not later than Wednes
day afternoon.
A first-class printing plant in connection. Orders
promptly filled.

HE SEASIDE ECHO is devoted to the
interests of Kennebunkport, Kennebunk
Beach and Cape Porpoise. Its best efforts
are always bent to advance the prosperity of those
growing summer resorts by utilizing all means
within its scope to place before the thousands who
visit this section each summer all the advantages
of a local business directory and all local news
matters of interest to the general public, and to
increase the number of summer visitors to these
points, by proclaiming' their natural and artificial
attractions to the world.

T

ANNIE J. CREDIFORD,
Editor and Publisher.

Saturday, July 29, 1905

Have Entertained.
Vice President Donnell of the
Atlantic Shore Line Railway and
his charming wife have been en
tertaining a good deal this season.
Among recent guests we find the
Misses Elizabeth J. and Annette
M. Chapin of Chicago and Chester
W. Chapin of New York.
EXPENSIVE FLOWERS.
Vhe Tulip Craze In Holland In the
Nineteenth Century.

During the tulip craze in Holland in
the last century in one year the sales
aggregated 10,000,000 florins. Holland
went tulip mad. The bulbs were quot
ed on the Stock Exchange. Ownership
in them was divided into shares. Spec
ulators sold them short. At one time
more tulips were sold than existed. At
Lille a brewer sold his trade and good
will in exchange for a bulb, which was
thereafter known as the brewery tulip.
In Amsterdam a father gave one by
way of dower with his child. There
after the variety was known as the
marriage-of-my-daughter. At Rotter
dam a hungry sailor, happening on a
few, mistook them for onions and
ate them. The repast became as fa
mous as Cleopatra’s pearls and prob
ably exceeded it in cost At The Hague
a poor fellow managed to raise a black
tulip. The rumor of that vegetable
marvel spread. Presently he was visit
ed by a deputation from a syndicate.
For that ewe lamb of his the deputa
tion offered 1,000 florins, which he re
fused. He was offered 10,000 florins.
Still he refused. Cascades of gold
were poured before his resisting eyes.
Finally, tormented and tempted, he
succumbed. There and then the depu
tation trampled that tulip under their
feet. Afterward It appeared that the
syndicate had already grown a gem
precisely similar and, unable to bear
the idea that a rival existed, had au
thorized the deputation, if needful, to
offer ten times the amount which it

■
■

i
■
Hotel Arrivals !■

Kennebunkport

Kennebunk Beach

OCEANIC

GRANITE STATE.

New York—L V Ward, Ed Stephens,
Howard Gregor, Mrs O D Ashley, Clar
ence D Ashley and wife, Miss Edith
H Ashley, Mabel P Ashley, Misses A
and G Fleischman, Henry W Wells.
Orange—John Schimmel and wife,
Miss A H Schimmel, Miss E W
Schimmel.
Chicago—H G Schimmel.
Newton—S R Moulton.
Boston—Miss Gertrude Dearborn, P J
Storey, Ray Taft, A I Sewall.
Lowell—R J Meigs.
Manchester—A B Carpenter and wife.
Philadelphia—Mrs Henry C Butcher,
Mrs Butcher.
Pittsburg—Mrs Bennett.
New Jersey—Miss Norcross.
Malden—Miss Ethel Matthews.
Tilton—H Hutchins.
Morristown—Mrs D A Moulin, Sam
uel Ames, Frederic Ewing.
Brooklyn—Mrs Sarah Ward.
Wakefield—W E Rogers and wife,
Miss Charlotte Rogers.
Arlington—T S Turnbull, Miss Jean
G Turnbull, Master Philip R Turnbull,
Miss Mary S Rounie.
Waltham—Mrs Sarah M Howe.
Newark—Mrs Isabel Turnbull

Cheerfulness.

1 Cheerfulness is one of the universally
understood attributes. It is accepted
at its face value the world over. It
is the gold coin of disposition. Indeed,
it is such a large part of disposition
that it would almost seem to constitute j
the whole of it.

WENTWORTH.
Buffalo—Alice J Van Ausdale, Mrs A

M Van Ausdale, Helen Jones, B L Jones
and wife.
India—Bennett Springer.
New York—Mrs E Jocelyn Horne.

SAGAMORE.

Chicago—Miss Belle Baker.
New York—Mr. and Mrs. Vaslubelt.
Atlanta—Harold Greene, Mrs. J L
McAboy.

NARRAGANSETT.
Portland—Francis Wiggin and wife.
Lebanon—R E Hersom.
N Olara—H C Boas.
New York—Jas Crawford and wife.

EAGLE ROCK.

Hanover—Philip Chase.
RIVERSIDE.
Montreal—Miss Shepherd, J W Aird.
Ottawa—W M Beophy, Miss G A
Easton—Mrs Gilligham, Miss Cham
Gonell.
berlin.
Brooklyn—Mrs Edwin V Hoyt, Helen
Saco—A B Seavey and wife.
Hoyt.
Walton—H P Kittredge and wife,
Burlington—Miss Cornelia Under
Chas Kittredge, Julia Kittredge.
wood.
Boston—Walter B Swan and wife,
Miss Eleanor F Swan.
SEAVIEW.
Augusta—B E Carter.
Albany—Rebecca McLaughlin.
New York—Miss A D Mitchell, T R
Malden—Miss C A Whittemore, Miss
Seyker.
E F Stone, Miss Ernestine Stone, Mrs
Haverhill—E C Eaton and wife.
Daniel Page.
Cincinnati--L J Clark, M A Clark.
Brooklyn--Miss Emily L Welch.
Sanford—L E Hamond and wife.
Pawtucket—Maud Holdridge Arnold.
Trenton—J B Dorsett and wife.
Riverpoint—Bessie Warren Allen.
Boston—C F Prime.
Kennebunk—Miss Lucy A Thompson.
Saco—Fane L Burbank.
ARLINGTON.
Portland—Ralph W E Hunt.
Malden—Stewart F Berry.
Portsmouth—Mrs A G Montgomery.
Brookline—Guy E Carlton.
New York—Mrs ;<S E Bech, Marie
Bech, Robt Carlwell.
Montreal—Mrs J Fogarty, Mrs M
Fogarty, Mrs A Fogarty, Miss L Fogarty,
Mrs E J C Connor, G S Fogarty.
Montclair—Emily L Snyder, Julia L
Snyder.
Toronto—Joseph T Rolph and wife.

COLUMBIA
St. Louis—Lois Langenburg,
Avis.
Brookline—S _S Long.
New York— E W Whitlock.
Albany—John W Emery.
Boston—C E Clark.

H

ATLANTIS

Wearhill—Arthur Veasy, C Lucille
Veasy. Valerie Veasy, Arthur Veasy
and wife.
Toronto—Rev D Machaver.
Philadelphia—Miss Alice Coufell,
Virginia Coufell.
Brookline—Arthur A Andrews.
Cambridge—M P Soule.
Worcester—Mrs E H Trowbridge,
Gladys Trowbridge, Louise Trowbridge,
Parker Trowbridge.
Montreal—H L Branchard, Miss N
Ekers, Miss Root, Mrs C I Root.

C

CLIFF HOUSE.

Portland—Louise C Milliken.
Boston—Julius Hepburne.
Phila.—Jas M Cowell and wife, Miss
paid.
Leas.
Springfield—J W Hubbard and wife.
TWO CLASSES OF OAKS.
New York—Dr Robert Kemp and wife.
Uxbridge—A A Putnam and wife, Be
One Notable For Its Wood, tbe Other
atrice Putnam.
For Its Brilliancy of Coloring.
Buffalo—J W Parsons and wife, Mr
The great oak family might be divid
ed into two classes—those that ripen and Mrs Joslin and daughter.
their acorns In one season, such as the
white, post and mossy cup oaks, and
NONANTUM.
those which require two full years,
Rye,
N
Y
—
Edward B Cowles.
such as the red, scarlet and black oaks.
To the first class belong the chestnut
Montreal—Miss Evelyn Gillean.
oak and the live oak of the south. This
Kenosha, Wis—Rev C D Mallory, Miss
latter tree for generations played an Julie C Sharpe.
Important part in shipbuilding, but has
now been superseded by iron and steel.
OLD FORT INN
The leaf, which is an evergreen, is en
tirely without indentations and is thick
Boston—John B Cornish, Hampton
and leathery. The wood is very heavy Howell, J E Ackerman and wife, Mrs P
and strong, has a beautiful grain and
is susceptible of taking a high polish. E Frank, A N Luch, N Richards, Mrs
At one time this wood was so valuable M L Smith, E E Staples and wife.
New York—Mrs A B Bruckuhoff,
that our government paid $200,000 for
large tracts of land in the south, that Mrs G G Bruckuhoff, Miss Maysie
our navy might be sure of a supply of Bruckuhoff, E Y Graham and wife, Mrs
live oak timber.
GeoT Seward, SV Phillips, Mrs Evelyn
To the second class of oaks we are Thompson, James L Libby, Mrs H
largely indebted for the gorgeous col Thompson MD.
ors of our autumn leaves. The red,
Detroit—Rev F H Sourt, Hiram H
scarlet and pin oaks, with their bril
liant reds, scarlets and browns, are Walker.
Cleveland—W H Park and wife, John
close competitors with the maple in
giving our American landscapes the B Pierce, Mrs J D Cox
most wonderful autumn colorings to be
Buffalo—W A Rogers and wife, W S
found anywhere in the world. These Rogers, Alice Rogers, Alden Rogers.
three trees have leaves which at first
Lowell—Dr B H Pillsby and wife.
glance are quite similar, but by care
St Louis—Mrs James H Wear, Joseph
ful examination may always be dis Wear.
tinguished.—St Nicholas.
Louisville- Mrs Robt Bonnie, Messrs
Robt and Servia Bonnie.
The Milky Way.
A gentleman one day in talking to
several farm laborers on astronomy
HIGHLAND HOUSE
thought he could give the farm hands a
Chicago—Mrs S E Smith, Mrs E L
poser. “Can you,” he said, “tell me
what made the Milky Way?” The : Turner, Cornellia J Turner, Louise W
farm hands studied a minute, and then Turner.
one of them said: “Yes, I think I can.
Baltimore—W E D Downes.
It was the cow that jumped over the
moon.”
PARKER HOUSE.
’

New York—Josephine Higgins.
Laconia—Adelson Clark.
Franklin—E L Griffin and wife, Eu
gene W Leach.
Arlington—Mrs Wm Battie.
Boston—Miss C A Harlow, T T Nick
erson.

New York—Morgan Post, Geo C Muse,
T De Deland.
Boston—C H Prince, T W Floyd and
wife, E J Bill, Chas E Sprague and
wife.
Hoskosh—W H Stevens and wife.
Kalamazoo—John Greenback.

Cape Porpoise
LANGSFORD HOUSE
Wollaston—Mary W Patterson
Dorchester—Carolyn L Hewitson,
Mrs W E Noyes, Geo R Murdock, Mrs
Murdock.
Philadelphia—Florence D Simpson,
Nellie Simpson, Mary H Grannan.
New York City—Benj F Elson and
wife, Helen M Bussey.
Nashua, N H—Geo F Woods and wife
Henry I Banister and wife.
Lynn—Margaret Clough.
Phillips’ Beach—Elsie Hastings.
Brookline—Helena G Broderick.
Roxbury—Cora Belle Ackley.

STONE HAVEN
Brookline—John H Woodman.
Albany—Dorothy S Warrell.
Somersworth—Lucia Russell.

PROSPECT
Utica—Anna M Bailey, Mrs B Walling
Mrs J J Lewis.
Boston—Mrs Kate Moore.
Trenton—Judson Conklin.
Washington, D C—Geo U Pove and
wife.

DCDPV will paint your
DElXlxI Cottage with

PHOENIX PAINTS
Garden Street,

Kennebunk, Maine

Arundel Spring
Kennebunkport

Indian Hermit Spring
WeUs Beach
The undersigned will deliver this
water upon receipt of orders by mail or
upon application at this store at the
following prices:

5
2
1
2

L.

gallon bottles
gallon bottles
gallon bottles
quart bottles

E.

rsc
35c
20C
15c

BRYANT

Abbott Graves Building
Near Arundel Square

The Impostor
[Copyright, 1905, by T. C. McClure.]
In the year 1862 a young man named
Arthur Messmore, son of an English
squire who was well to do, set out for
Australia to set up a sheep ranch. He
jvas heard of at intervals for the next
three years, and then came the report
that he had been killed by natives
While on an expedition in the wilds.
One day the son who was supposed
to be dead arrived home in the best of
health. He told a story of having been
captured instead of killed, of having
been held a prisoner for years, of living
a Crusoe life on an uninhabited island
off the coast, of putting to sea at last
on a raft and being finally picked up
adrift and brought home in a mer
chantman. The son was welcomed as
one returned from the dead. Of course
he had changed greatly in his looks,
but after a day or two his mother and
father were perfectly satisfied as to his
identity. If they had not been he was
prepared with plenty of proofs.
Day by day and hour by hour Arthur,
the restored son, mentioned incidents
and adventures of his boyhood, often
calling up things long forgotten by par
ents and neighbors. It was the same
house, and he was familiar with its
rooms and its history. He remembered
a secret hiding place known only to
members of the family.
The son had been home six months
when his father died. All property
was left to Arthur by will, and he was
to have the care of his mother as long
as she lived. A month after the funeral
a girl twenty years old named Annie
Shaw returned to the place to visit her
sister. She had been the child play
mate of Arthur, but her people had
moved away some years before he
went to Australia. She had heard of
the man’s return and was much inter
ested. He called on her and greeted
her with a great show of cordiality.
At first she was puzzled. Then she
was uncertain and annoyed. Then she
became distrustful and suspicious.
From her fifth to her ninth birthday
she had seen Arthur almost every day,
and of course hundreds of little inci
dents had occurred. Out of the hun
dreds he could recall only two or three.
After they had met three of four times
the girl became satisfied that the man
before her was an Impostor. True, he
greatly resembled Arthur, but the sto
ry that had satisfied so many others
failed to satisfy her. She found his
memory at fault in many things, and
day by day her suspicions grew.
On a certain occasion when she was
about six years old she had become
mired in a swamp when walking in
the woods with Arthur. It had taken
him half an hour to extricate her. On
another occasion while they were pad
dling about a lake the boat had filled
with water and sunk under them, and
both had nearly been drowned. Again,
a pony had run away with her and
thrown her into a roadside ditch, and
Arthur had carried her home on his
back because of her sprained ankle.
She led up to these things and many
others in conversation, but he seemed
totally ignorant of them.
Miss Shaw was fully satisfied that
the man before her was a villain, but
how to unmask him was another mat
ter. The mother and all the people
about were satisfied that he was the
long lost son, and anything said to the
contrary would have met with ridicule.
The girl was very determined, howev
er, and she soon decided on a plan to
pave the way. There was an old wom
an living in the neighborhood who told
fortunes, and she agreed to extend her
aid. For the next month all people
coming to her were given a hint that
Arthur Messmore was not what he
claimed to be. This soon caused talk
for miles around, and the talk soon re
sulted in distrust and suspicion. Some
of the local papers picked the matter
up and declared that the mystery sur
rounding young Messmore’s death in
faraway Australia had never been
properly cleared up, and so it came
about after three months that the law
yers took a hand in the case.
The young man had kept posted as to
what was going on and had laughed all
talk to scorn. His mother declared it a
Shame that his identity should be ques
tioned, and when public opinion finally
forced an investigation she was on
hand to pledge her life that no mistake
had been made. The first hour’s inves
tigation proved her in the wrong. A
great gale had blown down a huge
beech tree one night while Arthur was
yet at home, and in its fall it had killed
two dogs in their kennel. The suppos
ed son could tell nothing of the inci
dent. A score of other things were call
ed up to test him, and he failed in all of
them.
It was then found that he was ar
ranging to dispose of all his property
and flee the country, and he was taken
into custody until a new investigation
could be made in Australia. Bail was
given, and Arthur went back home, ac
companied by his mother. She had
been made to doubt him, but she still
hoped that he would be able to clear
himself.
In the course of a month, without
having reaped any particular benefit
from the property, he disappeared and
was never heard of again. A new in
vestigation revealed the fact that the
true Arthur Messmore was dead, but it
fastened no crime on the other. The
two had probably been “chums” for
years, and during that time the false
Arthur had drawn the incidents of his
life from the other, and when left free
to do so he had returned to England
and played the Impostor.
But for the girl friend of his boyhood
there would never a question have been
raised, and he would have lived and
died as the true son of the father and
mother who welcomed him so warmly
after his years of peril and absence.

M. QUAD.

An Unmarried Widow.

It would appear that the standard
of happiness of at least one African
widow in Manhattan had reached high
water mark, judging by this advertise
ment published a few days ago:
Widow, colored, age 34, with high school
training, vocalist, excellent cook, desires
a husbahd same age or younger; awful
extremely fair, clean, sober, moral and
never been married. Address WIDOW.
The following personal, printed in a
metropolitan newspaper the other day,
deserves a class by itself:
A European gentleman wishes to meet
an American who is the typical daughter
of all that Is most admirable in our age;
one gifted with the bold frankness of un
derstanding, the enthusiasm of expectan
cy, the merry cheerfulness of superiority,
the psychical and physical alertness of
those of tomorrow; the worldly inde
pendence of this optimist must be dupli
cated; view, matrimony.
FESTINA LENTE.
—New York Press.
Knives For Brides.

The custom of giving knives to
brides was formerly a common prac
tice, when it was fashionable for wo
men to wear knives sheathed and sus
pended from their girdles. A wedding
offered an opportunity of presenting
something novel or ornamental in the
cutlery line, and frequent reference to
such presents occurs in the plays of the
sixteenth and seventeenth centuries.
In the “Witch of Edmonton,” 1648, for
instance, the bride is described as
wearing “the new pair of Sheffield
knives, fitted to one sheath.” A list
of trinkets usually worn by ladies
about 1560 includes girdles, knives,
purses and pin cases. In Dekker’s
“Match Me In London,” 1631, the bride
says to her jealous husband:
“See, at my girdle hang my wedding
knives;
With these dispatch me.”

Boston & Maine Railroad.
SUMMER ARRANGEF1ENT.
In Effect June 5, 1905.
WESTERN DIVISION.
TRAINS LEAVE KENNEBUNK
For Boston, Lowell, Lawrence, Haverhill,
Exeter, North Berwick, Somersworth an'd Dov
er at 7.50 and 9.37 a. m.; 1.18,4.24, 6.43 and 8.39
p. m.
For Dover and way Stations, 6.17 p. m.
The train at 9.37 a. m. and 1.18 p. m. will make
connection with the Eastern Division at North
Berwick.
For Old Orchard and Portland, at 7.15, 9.15,
10.56,11.14 a. m.; 1.30,4.01, 7.00, 8.41 p. m.
For Kennebunkport, at 7.10, 8.15, 9.05, 9.45,
11.15, a. m.; 1.25, 4.02 4.42, 7.02 and 8.42 p. m.

SUNDAYS.
For Boston and intermediate stations, at
1.46, 5.20, 6.46, 6.30 and 8.39 p. m.
For Portland, at 9.48,11.42,11.29,4.01 a. m.
D. J. FLANDERS,
Gen. Pass, and Ticket Agent

Atlantic Shore Line R. R.
Time Table
Cars Leave Kennebunkport
For Biddeford, connecting with Old Orchard
and Portland, *6.20 and 7.20 and every half
hour until 8.20 p. m. then 9.20 and *10.20p. m_
For C'tpe Porpoise *6.50, 7.55, 8.20, 9.20, 10.20
and 10.50 a. m. and every half hour until
7.50 p. in. then 8.20, 9.20, 10.20 p. m,
For Kennebunk *6.05, 7.20, 8.50, 9.50, 10.20 a.m.
and every half hour .until 7.50 p. m. then
8.50 and *10.20 p. m.
For Old Falls, West Kennebunk and Sanford
*6.05, 7.2o, 8.50 a. m. and every hour until
8.50 p. m. then *10.20 p. m.

Cars Leave Kennebunk

For Biddeford, Cape Porpoise and Kennebunk
port *6.30, ¡7.52, 9.15, 10.15, 10.45 a. m. and
every half hour until 8.15 p. m. then 9.15
and *10.15 p. m.
For Old Falls, West Kennebunk and Sanford
Indignation.
*6.30,7.52, 9.15 a. m. and every hour until
Law Notes relates that Albert E.
9.15 p. m. then *10.45 p. m.

Pillsbury, former attorney general of
Massachusetts, on visiting the birth
place of Horace Greeley in Amherst,
N. H., noticed that there was no pla
card about the place to inform the
public of its historical interest. Ac
cordingly he himself tacked on the
house a card which read: “This is the
birthplace of Horace Greeley.” While
he was engaged at this task a passing
native paused to read the card, and,
turning to Mr. Pillsbury, he remarked
with some acidity: “The gall of some
of you fellers that hev made money in
the city is fairly sick’nin’. What do
you suppose folks here care whether
you was born on this farm or some
other farm? Them’s my sentiments,
Mr. Greeley, and don’t you forgit it!”

Cars Leave Biddeford
For Kennebunkport *7.05, 8.05 a. m. and every
half hour until 9.05 p. m. then 10.05 ana
*11.05 p. m.
For Cape Porpoise *7.05, 9.05, 10.05 a. m and
every half hour until 8.05 p. m. then 9.05
and *10.05 p. m.
For Kennebunk *7.05, 8.35,.9.35,10.05 and every
half hour until 7.35 p. m. then 8.35, and
*10.05 p. m.
For Old Falls, West Kennebnnk and Sanford
*7.05, 8.35 and every hour until 8.35 p. m.
then *10.05 p. m.

Cars Leave Sanford
For Old Falls, West Kennebunk, Kennebunk,
Kennebunkport, Cape Porpoise and Bid
deford *5.30, J6.45, 8.15 a. m. and every hour
until 9.15 p. m.
* Do not run Sundays.
t Sundays leave at 8.15 a. m.
f Sundays leave at 7.15 a. m.

MAINE CENTRAL R. R.
DAY TRIP

/

KENNEBUNK STEAM LAUNDRY Sebago Lake, Ramond Bay, River Jordan
FRANK RUTTER, PROP.,

Water St. - Kennebunk, Me.

ICE CREAM
In large or small quantities

furnished at Short Notice

State Fish Hatchery,
Leave Kennebunk 7.25 a. m. Arrive on return
7.00 or 8.39 p m. The trip gives four hours for
dinner at Raymond. The trip includes sail across.Sebago Lake and up the River Jordan^
returning by same route.
The round trip from Portland, $1.50.

The White Mountains
Leave Kennebunk 7.25 a. m. Arrive on re
turn 8.39 p. m. Five hours at Crawfords, Mt.
Pleasant House, The Mount Washington, or
Fabyans.
One hour at Bethlehem, Maplewood and Pro
file House.
Portland to Fabyans and return $5.00
Sundays leave Portland 9.30 a. m. Two hours
at Fabyans. Arrive in Portland on return
at 5.25 p. m. Portland to Fabyans and return
$1.50.

QUALITY OF THE BEST Poland Spring and Summit Spring.

Leave Kennebunk 7.25 a. m. Arrive at either
of the above houses about 10.30 a. m. Remain
five hours and arrive at Kennebunk 6.43 p.m.

Ice Cream Parlors

Golfers will have time to play the courses.

Excursion Tickets to all Points.
Rates on application to Local Agents.

COVE COTTAGE

A Through Sleeper to ITontreal.

Benj. Watson, Prop.

Leaves Portland daily and Sunday included
9.00 p. m., arriving Montreal 8.15 a. m., con
necting with through train to Chicago, and the
Pacific Coast.

A Through Parlor Car to ITontreal

Kennebunk Beach Post Office
close:
a. m.
9.05 West
10.20 East and West
p. m.
3.20 West
6.05 East and West

ARRIVE
a. m.

10.05 East
11.35 West
p. m.
1'35
4.12
4-52
7.12

Leaves Portland 9.10 a. m., arriving Montreal
9.15 p. m., connecting with through train to
Chicago, St. Paul and Minneapolis.
Parlor Cars to Fabyans leaves Portland
at 9.10 a. m., l.M) p. m., daily, except Sundays
Through Parlor Car to Quebec leaves
Portlan'd at 9.10 a. m., daily, except Sunday,
arriving at Quebec 9.00 p. m.
Through Parlor Cars on Day Trains and
Through Sleepers on Night Trains between
Portland, and Rockland, Farmington, Bemis,
Bangor, Bar Harbor, Greenville, St. John;
connecting with through Sleeping and Parlor
Cars to Halifax.
For further particulars,'folders, guide books,
and other literature, call on

F. E. BOOTHBY,
G. P. & T. A., M. C. R. R., Portland
Or Phone 118 or 104 Portland

HALL and LITTLEFIELD

STABLES
Can furnish anything from a Buggy to a Bar Harbor Buck
board.
Their Horses are reliable ones.
Trusty drivers provided when desired.
Stages connect with all trains. Baggage and Freight moved.
Telephone connection.

ECHO ADS ARE

SURE TO

BE HEARD FROM

A SOLDIER OF
COMMERCE
Ba JOHN ROE GORDON
Copyright, 1902, by F. R. Toombs

CHAPTER IV.
MR. HARVEY IRONS HAS AN EXPERIENCE.

O*™"""”’ N the wharf facing the Kur
at the town of Salain, at the
river’s mouth, a tall, good
looking young man paced
rapidly to and fro.
“Confounded liars!” he growled,
shaking his hand at a disappearing
steamboat. “They told me I would
have four hours here, and I haven’t
been away three. Now, I’d like to
know how I am going to get to Astra
khan. I don’t want to stay in this
beastly place a week.”
“Excellency, has something vexed
you?” asked a man in the dress of a
peasant.
“Yes,” replied the young man in the
language used by the other. “I am an
American and took passage on that
German boat for Astrakhan; left As
trabad on that boat thinking it would
be the quickest to reach thé Volga.
When she touched here, the captain
told me I could take four hours to see
the town. I’ve been only three, and
they have gone. I’ll be stuck here a
week.”
The peasant shrugged his shoulders.
It amused him to see this intense emo
tion over a delay of a mere week.
“But there will be other boats, and
the inn of Borbous is a good one.”
“Hang the inn of Borbous! I don’t
want to stay here. I’ll punch that
fellow’s head if I 'get to Astrakhan in
time. When does the next boat stop
here?”
“It is difficult to tell. One may come
In a week, or it may be two weeks.”
“Pleasant, that!” muttered the Amer
ican. “Fancy putting in two weeks
amid this squalor!”
“Excellency, you would have time to
go to Tiflis to the fair, although there
are but a few days more of it.”
“Hang Tiflis! It is the fair at Nijni
Novgorod I want to get at. I’ve got
some important business there.”
“Then you are not a rich gentleman
traveling for pleasure.”
“What the devil is that to you? But
there’s no use in my being a savage,
and I’ll tell you. My business is sell
ing American pumps, windmills, chain
pumps—all kinds. I’ve put a lot in
some of the Persian towns. Now I
want to go to Nijni Novgorod and exhibit there. The stuff is all on that
boat, Oh, why did I leave it? And
not a chance to make a sale in this
blamed town either!”
“The boats are beginning to come
down the Kur from Tiflis, and one
may be going to Nijni Novgorod.”
“If there is one, it will take me if I
have to shoot my way on board. My
name isn’t Harvey Irons for nothing.
I’ll show them I’ve got an iron cheek,
Harveyized at that.”
“I will watch for the boats while
you wait,” said the peasant. “I am
waiting for my sons, who went to the
fair with goods to sell.”
“Do they own a boat?”
“Yes, but it is not much of a boat. It
could not go to Astrakhan.”
Mr. Irons walked up and down the
rude wharf, smoking furiously. His
thoughts were interrupted by the peas
ant.
“A Turkish boat is coming down, ex
cellency. I do not know where it is
"TOing. But these boats go anywhere.
(Shall I call them?”
“Yes. That’s a good sized boat. I
must get to Astrakhan.”
“But it is difficult to talk at that dis
tance. If we take one of these little
boats and go to meet them, it will be
better.”
“Good, I’ll get on board and make
them take me to Astrakhan. Come on.
I’ll pay you for your work.”
Irons and the man got into a boat,
and it shot out into the stream.
“How.is it that a Turkish boat plies
on this sea?” asked Harvey.
“There are a few only, excellency,
but the Osmanlis are everywhere. The
trade here is as good as on the Black
sea.”
“Queer that the czar permits the
Turks to compete with bis own people
and I am not supposed to sell wind
mills.”
“The little father is liberal, All
may sail upon the sea, but they must
not commit crimes.”
“You mean the slave trade? I have
heard it was abolished.”
“Yes, his majesty would not permit
it. Many of the Circassian and Geor
gian people sold their daughters to be
the wives of wealthy Turks.”
“Hail that fellow.”
“Ay-oo!” shouted the peasant. “Stop!”
“What do you want?” came a voice
from the vessel.
“Whither are you bound?”
“To Astrakhan.”
“Jumping Jehoshaphat! What luck!”
shouted Irons. “Get me on board,
quick!”
“A passenger for Astrakhan!” shout
ed the peasant, tugging away at the
paddles.
“We cannot take passengers.”
“You’ve got one anyway!” answered
Irons, who could make himself under
stood in many eastern languages.
“We have no passenger on the boat!”
came the reply.
“No, but you will have one mighty
■oon,” said Irons.
The little boat was almost directly in
the gath_ of the sailing vessel. Irons

pulled his wallet from his pocket and
chose some pieces of gold.
“Pull in front of her; make her run
us down.”
“We shall be killed!”
“No, we won’t be killed. Do as I
say.”
He placed the gold on the bottom of
the boat. The peasant sent the boat
under the very bows of the sailing ves
sel. There was a shout of “Allah!” on
board, and Irons, giving the little boat
a kick that sent it out of the way,
grasped the rugged outlines of the fig
urehead and swung himself on board.
“Who are you? What do you want?”
demanded the captain.
“I am Harvey Irons, an American
who is going to Astrakhan on your
ship. I want to ascend the Volga to
Nijni Novgorod, What’s your name,
may I ask? I always pay well for
services, especially when I compel
them.”
“I am Hassan. I am going to Astra
bad.”
“You said you were going to As
trakhan.”
“It was a mistake, excellency. I
meant to say the other.”
“Why not go to Astrakhan?”
“Alas, a valuable cargo awaits me at
Astrabad.”
“How valuable?”
“To the value of a thousand pieces of
gold.”
“Well, you take me to Astrakhan and
I’ll give you 500 piasters in gold, It
won’t take you long. You won’t lose
that much on your cargo.”
“The accursed Giaour!” muttered
Hassan to himself.
Harvey coolly watched the crew.
Many tribes and tongues that bordered

“Oh, my father! What have they done
to him?”
on the Caspian were represented, and
some were from distant countries.
There were about twenty of them, a
mean and disreputable looking lot.
“I am going to Astrakhan,” he said
to himself, “even if I take possession
of the old tub against the law. The
Russian government would not object
There isn’t a real Russian on board.”
“You must leave the vessel,” said
Hassan.
“So I will—at Astrakhan,” answered
Harvey. “Now, look here, Hassan, my
friend. It’s no use. I must get to As
trakhan because I’ve got a lot of valu
able stuff there that I must overtake.
No use growling; you’ve got to go to
Astrakhan or put me on board of a boat
that is going there.”
“And will you pay me for that?”
“Of course.”
Hassan looked at his men, then at
Harvey. Certainly this dog of an un
believer looked as if he could pay welL
It would do no harm to let him remain
on board. After disposing of his con
cealed passenger he had no objections
to making a little more ready money.
Out upon the Caspian shot the vessel,
and Harvey watched the lazy methods
of the sailors. Five good men could
have handled the boat in a storm. It
took all twenty of them to do it in
calm water.
Hassan thought to earn the money
by placing Harvey on another boat.
He stood in the bow and scanned the
horizon. But all that day be saw none
and began to get uneasy.
“It seems he expects a boat to over
take him,” thought Harvey.
Hassan had been looking ahead for
a boat. Now he cast his eyes astern.
He was looking for the Russian gun
boat he knew would follow if it were
suspected that Koura had been taken
away in his vessel. All night they
sailed, but saw nothing. In the morn
ing a cry broke from Hassan. Just
ahead lay a long, low hull, with sails
that seemed capable, if properly han
dled, of producing great speed. Astern
could be seen the black smoke that
came from an approaching steamer.
“Hassan is surprised, excited and
afraid,” said Harvey to himself. “I
wonder if I’ve got myself mixed up in
a smuggling game. That looks like a
Russian gunboat coming.”
The crew were evidently as excited

as Hassan and watched with anxious
eyes the gunboat.
“What vessel is that?” shouted Has
san to the boat ahead as they neared
each other.
“This is the boat of our heavenly
lord, the ameer of Bokhara,” came the
answer.
Hassan’s vessel was schooner rig
ged. The other was a sort of sloop,
having a single mast with lateen sail.
The sloop rounded to, and Hassan
shouted:
“I have some news for you. Come
dose. The Muscovites are coming!”
“Let us be shrewd,” said the man on
the black boat. “Let not the Musco
vite see us together. What have you?
Have you seen Mizik?”
“Yes; it is that for which Mizik went
to Tiflis. Hurry! If the Muscovites
catch me, I shall be shot!”
“And what of me?” asked the other,
“Karakal is not yet weary of this
life.”
The lateen sail was drawn to the
wind, and the black boat shot away.
“Curses upon those cowards! What
shall I do?” wailed Hassan. Then,
turning in fury upon Harvey, he bawl
ed out:
“This is because of you, miserable
dog of a Giaour! If they do not seize
me, I will kill you! Allah, Allah be
praised! Allah, Ill Allah! Mohammed
Resoul Ullah!”
“Strikes me you’d better be saying
‘God be merciful to me, a sinner? ”
said Harvey. “You’ve been up to
something mean, I’ll bet a dollar. Yon
have got the most evil face I ever saw
on a man. I wonder if it is smug
gling.”
There was no use trying to get away.
The slow old tub was no match for
the gunboat. The hull was growing
larger every minute. Soon a puff of
smoke was seen on the gunboat’8 deck,
a boom was heard, and a shot bounded
three times on top of the water and
sank a few feet from Hassan’s boat.
“By Jove! They’ll sink this hulk
with me in it!” exclaimed Harvey.
“Don’t wonder that Hassan is afraid.”
The entire crew stood with folded
arms. Their anxious eyes rested on
Hassan’s face, and their expressions
were but reflections of his own. Has
san gave a command, and the boat
swung round and waited. A small
boat from the gunboat was soon up
close, and two officers came aboard.
“You beast!” exclaimed one. “What
do you mean by sneaking away in the
night?”
“Hold on, my friend,” said Harvey,
for the officer had looked at him while
speaking. “I don’t sneak. I don’t
know what you want, but you are seri
ously interfering in my business. I
have engaged this man to take me to
Astrakhan.”
. /‘Astrakhan! But why did you leave
Tiflis in the night?”
“Tiflis? I haven’t been to Tiflis.”
“This boat left Tiflis in the nightthree—four nights ago.”
, “y^ith ' that I have nothing to do. I
joined the boat at. Salain and bargain
ed with. this .man, who seems to be in
command, to take me to Astrakhan or
put me aboard a boat that was going
there?’
“Is‘that true, Osmanli?” asked the
officer.
“It is true, O great representative of
the greatest ruler on earth except the
padishah.”
“Then tell me why you left Tiflis in
the night.”
“O great one, I will tell you what
happened. It is a strange tale that I
can scarcely believe myself. Perhaps
it is not known to thee, O great one,
that I brought a cargo of goods to
Tiflis, which I sold to the bazaars. I
had been waiting for a cargo to take to
Astrakhan, for there awaits me there a
valuable cargo for Astrabad. I dis
covered some of the finest linen, and as
I wished to sail early in the morning I
went to the bazaar of Ignatz Biartelkis
and told him what I had found. He
and his lovely daughter at once re
turned with me to the boat. I placed
some wine before them and went to
get some of the linen. I was seized
and knocked down and some cloth
was stuffed in my mouth. I heard the
merchant speaking and also the girl
scream, but I was bound securely and
could not go to the relief of this young
lady. I did not know what her father
was doing, but I could hear him speak
ing loudly and harshly. In the morn
ing two strangers came to me and said
they had taken command of my > boat.
They did not permit me to go far from
them, and through me they gave orders
to the men. We sailed from Tiflis, and
at a small place just before we reached
Ealain these men left the boat. But
they ordered me to take the girl to
Astrakhan. They also said that at
Salain a Giaour would get on board
and that he would go to Astrakhan
also, but I believed that something was
wrong and refused to take him. At
Salain this man did come out from the
wharf and came on board at the risk
of his life and insisted upon being car
ried to Astrakhan. He asked if I had
the young lady, and I told him no. I
was about to put them on board that
boat when I saw your smoke and be
lieved it was wisest to wait and tell
you the truth.”
.“Is that true? Could you under
stand?” the officer asked of Harvey.
“That part concerning me is all true
except that I asked for no young lady.
I have heard of no young lady since I
came on the boat.”
“Where is this young lady?” asked
the officer.
“I will bring her to you,” said Has
san.
He went into the cabin and soon re
turned with Koura, who gave a scream
of delight when she saw the Russian
officer.
“Oh, my father! What have they
done to him ?”
“That is to be learned, He was attacked by two men who remained on
the boat until it nearly reached the
Caspian. What do you know about
this strange matter?”

I have placed him under ar her father’s bazaa'r—is already missing.
I hope the Turks have not found a
“If it was a slave selling affair, Hafiz way to outwit the law.”
“Koura Biartelkis is found, mademoi
had a finger in it. He is a shrewd ras
cal. But who was it you captured, selle.”
“Then that must be the cause of the
and where?”
“Lieutenant Thokt, with the gunboat excitement. Oh, when will this cruel
stationed near the Kur, ran down a exile come to an end? Marie, suppose
Alexander should be sent away where
you could never see him.”
“I should cry, mademoiselle.”
“Cry? Tears alone will not unite
lovers. If they would, I could shed
rivers. It must be grand to live where
love is not a thing for prison walls.”
Ma
“But you are not a prisoner, made
moiselle.”
“Am I not? I have the privilege of
driving out in my uncle’s carriage.
But am I not watched constantly? Is
not my uncle forever giving orders that
no letters shall be allowed to reach me?
Could I send a letter even if I knew
where—he—was ?”
With a burst of sorrow Marie fell at
the feet of her mistress.
“Oh, mademoiselle! I have such bad
news for you! I would not tell, but I
know you wish to hear all. He is
here!”
“Here! You mean M. Irons—here in
Tiflis I”
“Yes, mademoiselle, and will soon
be in this very prison.”
Alma’s fingers clutched at her bosom,
and she half rose from her chair, but,
swaying, fell back.
“Will you have water, mademoi
selle?”
“No; I want news. How—where did
“They will kill her, between them!”
they take him? Is it true? Did Alex
Turkish craft and boarded it. The cap ander tell you?”
tain’s name is Hassan. He was un
“Yes. It seems he was on the same
doubtedly trying to get the poor girl on boat. They say he was taking away
board a strange craft—a black hull. I Koura Biartelkis.”
thing she belongs to the ameer of Bo“I do not believe It! No; I know he
khara.”
loves me. It was not M. Irons.”
“So you found the girl on board the
“Perhaps not, mademoiselle. But we
Turk?”
shall soon know.”
“Yes, and alsu an American, who, I
“Yes, but my heart will break with
am sure, had a hand in the affair. apprehension. If they have taken him,
What his motive was, whether he was after warning him to keep out of Rustrying to get Koura off to marry her sia, they will charge him with anyor was acting as an agent for the thing to punish him. You must help
ameer, I don’t know. But he was ar- me, Marie. Good, brave, faithful girl!
rested and brought here. You will see And Alexander too! What would I do
him soon.”
without you both? O God, help him!
“What name did he give?”
Preserve him from their vengeance
“He gave the name, I believe, Irons. and cruelty!”
Said he was going to Nijni Novgorod
She broke down under the strain and
to sell pumps and windmills.”
slipped to the floor. Resting her arms
Colonel Jurnieff nearly fell off his on her chair and burying her face in
chair. He stared at Orskoff till that them, she burst into spasmodic sobs.
officer thought the governor of the pris
“They will kill her, between them!”
on was daft.
muttered the maid.
“Do you know him? Did the lieu
tenant do wrong?”
[to BE CONTINUED
“Do I know him! Now we have him
in our hands we will finish him. Do I
know him! We have watched him for
Hall & Littlefield’s
a year, but he is like a rat. So he was
stealing Biartelkis and his daughter?”
ACCOMMODATION BUS
“I don’t say he was stealing Biartel
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kis. We can find no trace of him.”
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Office
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and
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opened the door.
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has happened?”
“I got relieved for an hour to tell
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ing eyes, sat listlessly looking from a
Window. The girl whom Borge had
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Arrival and Departure of Mails
“Marie, what is the excitement in
Kennebunkport Post Office
the streets?” asks Mlle. Alma. “Some
thing unusual, even for fair time, has
Opens 8.oo a. m., closes 8.15 p. m.
happened. One girl, one of the few
Sundays, July and August, open from 4.00
friends I have made—I have always
to 5.00 p. m.
met her when making purchases at
Mails close for the West, 7.10, 9.00 a. m.
“Yes.

“So little! So little! We went to
see some linen.”
“Did you see Hassan struck?”
“I saw nothing. I was blindfolded.”
“What did your father say?”
“Nothing. I did not hear him speak.”
“There seems to be some truth in
this story. Do you swear you tell the
truth, Osmanli?”
“I swear by Allah!”
“And you, my friend? Who are you?
“I am an American. If I had known
there was a young lady here in trou
ble, I would have assisted her. Looks
like a game of kidnap to me.”
“Never mind what it looks like to
you. Explain your presence.”
“I am going to Astrakhan, I want
to get to the big fair at Novgorod to
exhibit some windmills.”
“And you did not go to the big fair
at Tiflis?”
“No; I just came from Astrabad.
“How?”
“On board a German steamer.”
“I think you are a liar. At any rate,
you are arrested in the name of the
czar.”
“On what charge do you dare arrest
an American citizen?”
“On the charge of abducting one of
his majesty’s subjects. This matter
will be settled at Tiflis. Follow me.”
“Here’s luck!” exclaimed Harvey.
“I’ve got to go to Tiflis a prisoner, and
$10,000 worth of windmills waiting at
Astrakhan!”

CHAPTER V.
THE GOVERNOR OF A PRISON AND THE
GIRL HARVEY IRONS LOVES.

OLONEL JURNIEFF, the gov
ernor of the prison at Tiflis,
sat in his office, which was
a portion of the apartments
allotted to himself and family. An
open letter lay beside him on a table.
A perplexed look was on his face. He
was a cold man, usually imperturba
ble, but something in the letter had
disturbed him.
“May the devil take that American!”
he said as he picked up the letter again.
“We think he is in Paris or New York,
and now he turns up with his con
founded windmills in Astrabad. What
is worse, he is going to the big fair at
Nijni Novgorod. By the gods, he is
enough to turn the entire secret police
upside down! Undoubtedly he intends
to meet Alma at the fair, as he did
last year. But, thanks to her father’s
wisdom, I have her safe here where
she will hear no more of that fellow’s
fine words.”
He touched a bell and an orderly
came to him.
“Has a letter been written or sent
from my family apartments today?”
“None, your excellency.”
“Has any been received?”
“None, your excellency.”
“You must be doubly watchful. I
have trusted you thus far; I will trust
you further. You understand the cir
cumstances, do you not?”
“I think I understand, your excel
lency. There was a bad, wicked manone of those Americans who care for
nobody.”
“There was indeed—not only was,
but is. As you are aware, he and my
niece, Mlle. Alma, met each other in
St. Petersburg, where the fellow was
selling some miserable American in
vention to pump water with wind
mills. Perhaps the machines were
good enough, for he sold a lot of them.
But these two fools must fall in love
when my brother, General Jurnieff,
had already planned upon having a
prince for a son-in-law. But the young
people outwitted him and met at the
big fair at Nijni Novgorod last year.
After that we sent the American out
of Russia, telling him if he ever re
turned we would look upon him as
having forfeited the right to his coun
try’s protection and send him to Sibe
ria or have him shot.”
“That kept him out, excellency.”
“Not a bit of it! I have just received
a letter from my brother, who has
heard from one of our secret agents at
Paris, that the American is now at
Astrabad, in Persia, selling his wares,
and has said he was going to the big
fair at Nijni Novgorod, which soon be
gins.”
“He is a courage—he is a fool, excel
lency.”
“You might have finished your sen
tence. He is a courageous fool, But,
thank heaven, I have the young lady
safe here in Tiflis. If he expects to
meet her at Novgorod, he will be dis
appointed. I must send word at once
to Nijni Novgorod and Astrakhan. It
may be possible to intercept him on
the way.”
The orderly bowed and was dismiss
ed. A few minutes later a higher of
ficer entered. It was Captain Orskoff.
“I salute you, colonel.”
“I am glad to see you, captain. You
appear to be happy. Has anything
new been discovered concerning the
missing Biartelkis and his daughter?”
“I am glad to say we have recovered
Koura. We have captured the two who
were taking her away. They will be
brought here and locked up to await
trial.”
“Then Biartelkis was not really try
ing to sell his daughter?”
“We cannot make head or tail of it.
Koura knows little, but believes in her
father’s innocence. Surely he did not
need the money. Moreover, he cannot
be found.”
“Is that rascally Turk, Hafiz Effendi,
in the city?”

rest.”
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PRINTING

Summer visitors are fastidious. You try
to make your place of business as neat
and attractive as possible. Why not
your printing? It is just as important.
Let us show you how. Call or write.

12.40, 3.15 and 6.00 p. m.
Mails close for the East 8.20,10.20 a. m., 3.15
and 6.00 p. m.
Mails arrive from the West, 10.00,11.30 a. m.,
4.20 and 7.17 p. m.
Mails arrive from the East, 8.30, 10.00 a. m.,
1.30 and 5.00 p. m.
Mails to Kennebunk close at 9.00 a. m. and
3.15 p. m.
Mails arrive from Kennebunk at 10.00 a. m.
and 7.17 p. m.
Mails to Cape Porpoise close at 8.20 a. m.
and 3.15 p. m.
Mails arrive from Cape Porpoise 10.00 a. m.
and 5.00 p. m.

F A. WENTWORTH
KENNEBUNK BEACH

Cape Porpoise.

There will be a dance as usual
at the Atlantis Saturday evenirig.
A party of five from the Narragansett went to Portland Thursday.
Card playing is having a tre
mendous run at the beaches this
season.
Buckboard riding and golfing
are being enjoyed by the guests at
the Seaview.
Judge Otto W Volger and wife
of Buffalo, N. ¥.. are stopping at
the Seaview.
Mrs. JamesWright and.daugh
Boating at the Prospect
ter left for home Thursday much
It would be putting it rather to the regret of the people of
strong to say that the guests of the house.
the Prospect House lived on the
There was a pleasant canoeing
water, because Landlord Emerson party up the Kennebunk river the
would testify that they always other evening by some of the guests
manage to arrive home at meal of the Eagle Rock.
time, unless lost in the fog, which,
Mr. Pemberton of the Went
they tell us, sometimes happens.
worth
House made a new record
Mr. Buckman, who has been
on
the
Wentworth golf links this
here season after season, has a
week.
The score was 23.
naptha launch, and Capt. Murphy
A
party
of twenty from the Sag
has a large sail boat. Both men
amore
went
up river Thursday
enjoy the water thoroughly and
they want everyone else who likes evening for a canoe ride. They
this kind of recreation to . enjoy it partook of a midnight lunch.
Mrs. A. G. Smith, Wm. W.
too, and so, many delightful trips
are taken by those stopping here, Smith, Jr., and Robt. L. Smith,
and as a matter of fact they do the members of the Smith Brother
not confine themselves strictly to cough drop firm, are stopping at
the house guests but outsiders are the Seaview.
invited who thoroughly enjoy and
Geo. H. Ware and wife, of
highly appreciate the courtesy. Waterville, who have been stopping
Long may these two generous, at the Bass Rock, left for home
water-loving gentlemen continue Thursday on account of the illness
to make their headquarters at this of Mr. Ware.
popular house and receive the best
There was a dance in Ramanaswishes of one and all for their cho Hall Monday evening for the
good deeds.
guests at the Wentworth gotten
up by Herbert Foster. The or
Found
chestra was from the Atlantis.
Mrs. Hutchins and Mrs. Lang
A small boat in Mousam River.
don of Baltimore should be given
The owner can have same by prov
much credit on account of the fine
ing property. Inquire of Ernest
entertainment given by them for
West, Lord’s Farm, Wells, Me.
the pleasure of the guests at the
house.

The Langsford House is so full
that tables are set in the hall to ac
Livery & Depot Carriages commodate the overflow from the
dining room.
Two croquet tournaments have
BAGGAGE TRANSFERS
been held at the Langsford House
ALSO
during the week. Prizes were
LANDSCAPE WORK
won by Miss Gertrude Bussey of
Executed Promptly.
Give us a Call Brooklyn and Miss Marion Pratt
of Reading.
PERKINS COAL CO.
Miss Lelia Walling of Utica is
Best Quality
Lowest Prices visiting Miss Lettie Tibbetts.
Prompt Delivery
Boats and Canoes to let at Wharf
TELEPHONE CONNECTION

MAINE

KENNEBUNKPORT,

wish to Rent a Room, Hire
Good Team, or get anything to
IEatF ayou
or to Read, go to

B. U. HUFF’S.

Kennebunk Beach

A Full Line of Golf Goods

G. B. CARLL
Boots Shoes and
Rubber Goods
KENNEBUNKPORT, Arundel Sq.
Fitzu Shoe For Sale

WENTWORTH HOUSE
The Pioneer of Kennebunk Beach

Accomodates 100 Guests.
An Excellent Livery Connected

A good line of TENNIS SHOES
Of the Best Makes, in all sizes

OUTING SHOES with rubber or
leather soles

LADIES’ OXFORDS in kid, patent
and tan
THE WALKOVER SHOE for men

ATKINS SHOE STORE
Dock Sq., Kennebunkport

THE UP-TO-DATE

Dry Goods Store
F*, RAIINQ
Odd Fellows Block,
8 to 9.30 a. m.

Kennebunk

OFFICE HOURS
1 to 2.30 p.- m.
6.30 to 8 p. m.

FRANK M. ROSS, M. D.
Kennebunk, Maine

Office, 39 Main St.

Res. 41 Main St.

Stone Haven
Cape Porpoise, Maine

C. E. Sayward, Manager

r
Take your friends to the Cape for a good
dinner. Broiled Live Lobster and Steamed
Clams and Planked Fish a specialty. Small
parties may be accommodated at short notice.
Telephone Connection.

Won Over.

Lawyer—I’ll be frank with you. You
can’t break your father’s will. Client
—I’ll be frank with you. I can’t pay
you unless it can be broken. Lawyer
—I’ll go you one better. We’ll break
that will.—Cleveland Leader.
Never strike a man when he is down.
Ten chances to one he will get up
again.—Detroit News._____
Out of Pocket, Though.

When General Lafayette attended
Lamarque’s funeral the crowd took the
horses out of his carriage and drew
him home themselves. “Were you not
honored and pleased?” asked a friend.
“Very much pleased,” replied Lafa
yette, “but I never saw my horses
again.”

THE MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE CO.
OF NEW YORK

RICHARD A. HcCURDY, President

Surplus, $71,457,818

Assets, $440,978,371
Increase in 1904, $39,156,710

Kennebunk Beach

Surplus Gained in 1904, $12,292,975

Insurance in Force, $1,547,611,660
Increase in 1904, $102,382,979

Has the largest amount of Insurance in Force
The Largest Premium Income in Plaine.

J. W. FITZPATRICK, Manager,

Portland, Maine

Atlantic Shore Line Railway
Connecting Springvale, Sanford, W. Kennebunk, Kennebunk
Kennebunkport and Cape Porpoise with Biddeford
Old Orchard and Portland.

•••••••••••••

CAPE PORPOISE CASINO is under the management of the Railroad
Company and has a fine dancing floor for pleasure parties
Private dining room. Special attention given toprivate parties

•••••••••••••

<23—Shore Dinner 50 Cents^-^=Served from 11.00 a. m. to 8.00 p. m.

yi JVE W
SPECIES
[Original.]

“Countess,” roared the baron, “I con
gratulate you on getting rid of a hus
band!”
“Baron,” snarled the countess, “I con
gratulate you on getting rid of a wife.”
“Never again,” added the baron
“shall a woman set foot on my do
main."
“Any man trespassing on mine,” re
plied the countess, “shall be whipped
off like a prowling cur.”
The countess’ husband had eloped
with the baron’s wife, the baron being
left with an Infant son, Ernest; the
countess with an infant daughter, Wil
helmina. Both parents kept their word
besides keeping their children carefully
guarded and always at home, so that
each grew up without a sight of one of
the opposite sex.
One day when Ernest was twenty,
growing restive under his father’s
watchfulness, he stole away and rode
to the verge of the estate. Suddenly he
started. A creature such as he had
never seen before, seated on horseback,
with a falcon on its wrist, was look
ing at him with an astonishment equal
to his own.
“It’s a creature come down from
heaven,” he exclaimed.
“What a beautiful animal!” said the
object of his interest. “It wears clothes
something like a human being.”
Ernest spurred his horse to the wall
for a closer view. The girl reined back
a few paees.
“I wonder’ if it can talk,” said Er
nest. “I’ll try.”
“Are you an angel?” he asked.
!‘No, I’m a girl.”
“On what do they feed you? Flow
ers?”
“No; I eat what other people eat. I
didn’t know there were such fine ani
mals in the world as you.”
“You think me a high grade brute?”
“Yes; else you would not have hair
on your face.”
“You must be divine, for man is the
highest created living thing on earth,
and you are of a finer type than man.”
Ernest dismounted and sat upon the
wall. After a good deal of persuasion
Wilhelmina was induced to go and sit
by him, but not till he had convinced
her that he would not bite her. He
touched her soft cheek with his hand;
she ran her fingers through his silky
beard.
“How nice your cheek is with no hair
on ft,” he said.
“But yours is so much stronger.”
“The curves of your body—how sym
metrical!”
“Yours show more power.”
“Somehow I’feel a desire to place my
A party from the Wentworth lips
against your cheek.”
consisting of Mr. and Mrs. Keyer “Tty it and see what it’s like.”
and Miss Elizabetha Keyes, Mr. He placed his lips upon her cheek
repeated the experiment several
and Mrs. White and Mr. Parker, and
times.
took a trip up the Mousam Tues “It’s delightful,” he said. “I wonder
day. A chafing dish was taken what would be the effect if I were to
my lips against yours?”
along and lobster a la new berg put
“I don’t know.”
was served. A fire was built on He tried ft a great many times. “It’s
the shore and other articles of heavenly!” he exclaimed. “How fortu
nate that you have no hair on your
food were cooked.
face!”
“How fortunate that you have,” she
replied.
Children’s Day at Bass Rock “This arm of mine exactly fits the
curves of your waist”
Wednesday, July 26, was child “You are more splendid than the ris
sun,” she whispered.
ren’s day at Bass Rock. At 10 a. • ing
“And you are lovelier than the moon
m., amid shouts of laughter, a on a summer night”
merry party started for a hay rack She did not reply at once. He sup
she was thinking of another com
drive which had been gotten up by posed
panion for his splendor. He was mis
Messrs. MacFarlane and Toy. taken.
Some of the larger folk joined in “Would you mind saying that
” she asked.
the sport, among .whom were Mes-, again?
He said ft again, then said something
dames Ware, Blakeney, MacFár¡j more of the same kind, then more and
lane, Wright, Toy, McLeod, and more, pausing at last for breath.
“If you’re not tired I’d like you to go
Misses McKiel, Donoghue, Camp on,” she said.
bell, Banks and Walker. In the Meanwhile Ernest had been missed
evening there were signs that by his father and Wilhelmina by her
mother. Suddenly both parents ap
something was again in the air. peared, coming from opposite directions.
The little ones in holiday attire “Oh, father,” exclaimed Ernest “I’ve
were flitting about showing signs discovered an angel!”
“A devil!” growled the baron.
of suppressed excitement, and Ernest looked at the countess, Wilhel
about 7 p. m. this was explained, mina at the count
when at a signal the children “Mother, dear,” said Wilhelmina,
“I’ve caught the most beautiful animal
gathered in the parlor, and for lathe world, a new species. Send for
nearly two hours games and music a chain and collar. I’m going to take it
occupied the time.
A Jack home.”
“He’ll go mad and bite you,” snapped
Horner pie was the closing feature the countess.
of the evening, and as each plum “He’s ugly. I’ll chain him In his
”
was drawn from the pie, there was kennel.
Meanwhile the count was arguing
great questioning as to what it with his son.
could be.
Afterwards light re “Foolish boy! Don’t you know that
Is a woman, the most venomous
freshments were served. The this
thing on earth? . Her very breath Is
evening entertainment was in poisonous.”
charge of Misses Tamberd and “It’s an Intoxicating poison. I’d like
it again.”
Hudgins of Baltimore, assisted by to“breathe
She will make you what she consid
Mesdames Toy, Wright and Mac ers you—her dog.”
Farlane, and Misses Donoghue ‘Td be glad to be her worm.”
The baron was discouraged. “Count
and Walker.
ess,” he said, “the game’s up.”
“What shall we do, baron?”
“Marry the young fools and let them
A Pleasing Entertainment.
work out their own misery.”
With difficulty the young people
A very successful and pleasing were parted, Wilhelmina bogging her
entertainment was given in Ram- mother to permit her to take Ernest
anascho Hall-, Thursday, July 27, home and keep him under the table In
her boudoir. Ernest wished to place
at 8 p. m., by the Atlantic Univer Wilhelmina In the chapel and say his
sity quartette for the benefit of prayers to her.
The pair were married, though they
their alma mater.
knew nothing of the meaning of the
The quartette consisted of Ed ceremony. Ernest did not object, be
ward Cobb, first tenor; R. M. cause he knew no reason why he
Smith, second tenor; W. H. Wat should. Wilhelmina was delighted, be
cause they told her It would secure to
son, first bass; L. P. Oliver, second her her new possession and he could
bass. Admission was free, but a not get away.
collection of over thirty dollars was To the chagrin of their parents they
lived happily together.
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F. A. MITCHEL.

A TRIP TO A STAR.
The Ages of Time It Would Take One
to Reach Centauri.

“Let us suppose a railway to have
been built between the earth and the
fixed star Centauri,” said a lecturer.
“By a consideration of this railway’s
workings we can get some idea of the
enormous distance that intervenes be
tween Centauri and us.
“Suppose that I should decide to
take a trip on this new aerial line to
the fixed star. I ask the ticket agent
what the fare Is, and he answers:
“ ‘The fare Is very low, sir. It Is
only a cent each hundred miles.’
“ ‘And what, at that rate, will the
through ticket one way cost?’ I ask.
“ ‘It will cost just $2,750,000,000,* he
answers.
“I pay for my ticket and board the
train. We set off at a tremendous rate.
“ ‘How fast,’ I ask the brakeman,
‘are we going?*
“ ‘Sixty miles an hour, sir,’ says he,
‘and it’s a through train. There are no
stoppages.’
“ ‘We’ll soon be there, then, won’t
we?’ I resume.
“ We’ll make good time, sir,’ says
the brakeman.
“ ‘And when will we arrive?’
“ Tn just 48,663,000 years.’ ’’—Phila
delphia Bulletin.

SACRED STONES.
Some That Claim to Mark the Centex
of the Universe.

The sacred black stone of the Manchu dynasty of Chinese In Mukden is
the center of the universe, according tc
old Chinese superstitions, and added
venerability comes to Mukden from the
graves of the emperors near by.
The Do-ring in Lassa, Tibet, is an
other center of the universe, which, ac
cording to the Tibetan priests, is shap
ed exactly like the shoulder blade of a
sheep. All distances are measured
from it, and it Is very sacred.
Another center Is the kaaba, in Mec
ca, a dirty black stone let into the wall
of the most sacred mosque and polish
ed every year by the lips of thousands
of worshipers. The Arabic word foi
stone, “hagar,” appears in Scriptural
writings as a proper name. The Mecca
pilgrimage is a “haj,” and those who
have taken It are known as “hadji.” ’
Even so sane a people as the ancient
Greeks came pretty near worshiping a
stone—tiie “omphalos,” or center of the
earth, at Delphi. The Romans set up a
stone of great consequence in Rome,
but for purposes of measurement, not
worship, and so the “London stone” of
today is used.—London Telegraph.

Unhappy Dickens.

Dickens had to confess, after a se
vere trial of married life, that the skel
eton in his domestic closet was becom
ing “a pretty big one.” Then, in 1857,
came the crisis.
“Poor Catherine and I are not made
for each other,” he wrote in a letter to
Forster, “and there is no help for it.
ghe Is exactly what you know In the
way of being amiable and complying,
but we are strangely ill assorted for
the bond that is between us. God
knows she would have been a thousand
times happier If she had married an-,
other kind of man, and her avoid
ance of this destiny would have been
at least equally good for us both. The
years have not made it . easier to bear
for either of us. There IS plenty of
fault on my side, I dare say, in the
way of a thousand uncertainties, ca
prices and difficulties of disposition,
but only one thing will- after all that,
and that is the end which alters every
thing.”
__ _____________
Where Silence Is Golden.

This story is illustrative of the abso
lute silence and loneliness of the typ
ical Australian bush camp:
Two men were camping together, but
rarely exchanged a word.
One morning one of the men remark
ed at breakfast, “Heard a cow bellow
In the swamp just now.”
Nothing further was said, and they
went about their business for the rest
of the day. Twenty-four hours later,
once more at breakfast, the second
man said:
. “How d’you know it wasn’t a bull?”
Again no comment. Again a pause of
twenty-four hours. Next morning the
first man began to pack up his “billy”
and “swag.”
“You going?” inquired the other.
“Yes.”
“Why?”
“Because,” said his friend, “there’s
too much argument in this camp.”—
Kansas City Star.
Seventeenth Century Wagons.

The introduction of stage wagons
in England about the middle of the sev
enteenth century led to many abuses.
In London they were known as “hell
carts” on account of the hot time they
gave the unfortunates inside. Their
drivers were said to be “seldom sober,
never-civil and always late,” and their
size—copied by other vehicles—was
such that when they broke down all
traffic behind “was necessitated to
stand stock still on most beastly deep,
wet ways till it pleased them to jog
on.” During the reign of Charles II.
parliament passed an act concerning
the size of carts and wagons, with ex
tremely • heavy penalties for infringe
ments, but when the act came to be
AN INTERESTING TREE.
applied ft was discovered that the mod
The Shellbark Hickory Is a Rugged el prescribed by it was impracticable to
Native American.
such an extent that the judges gave
The shellbark hickory is perhaps the directions not to enforce the act.
most interesting tree we have, because
it is 1 a strictly American tree and sp
wedded to its native soil that it re
OR Light Drinks, Cigars and
Tobacco, Fruits and Canned
fuses to become a citizen of any other
Goods, Fine Candies and
country. In the sturdiness of its roots
Fancy
Crackers, call at
and trunk, in the boldness in which it
flings out its tough branches, in its
strong individuality of character and
Kennebunk Beach
in its general fruitfulness, not forget* Near Bass Rock,
Souvenir Postals For Sale
ting its uncouth roughness of bark, it
further manifests its strong American
ism. Its winter buds are large'and in-,
teresting. Early in spring the dark Our Store is— —
brown outer scales fall away. The in
ner scales then lengthen to protect the
growing leaf, sometimes attaining a
For everything in Books and
length of five inches. These inner
Stationery, Fountain Pens,
scales are marvels of beauty both in
Hand Bags, Suit Cases, Local
texture and in eolpr. The body of the
View Books, Leather, Tennis
scale is thick and leathery, while its
Goods and Silyer Novelties in
surfaces, especially the inner, are soft,
great variety.
with a silken nap gorgeously dyed in
yellow, orange and red, suggesting the Loring, Short & Harmon
chimney comer and the heat which
Monument Square, Portland, Me.
glows from a hickory log.—Frank
French in Scribner’s.
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R. A. WELLS

Headquarters

queer Lot of Names.

DR. PARSONS

Surgeon, Chiropodist and
Miss Death was brought to the Ger
Specialist for the Feet
man hospital in Philadelphia to be op
erated upon for appendicitis. She was At Kennebunkport Till Aug. 1
a daughter, she said, of an undertaker.
Orders left at Miller’s Drug Store, or
The; name of the surgeon who was
by mail will receive prompt attention
chosen to perform the operation was
Dye—Dr. Frank Hackett Dye.
When the operation was over Miss
Death was placed in charge of twe
nurses,.
CARRIAGE BUILDER
Miss Payne is the day nurse; Miss Carriages, Light and Heavy, Built to
Grone is the night nurse, 'ihe patient
Order.. Repairing a Specialty
recovered rapidly, and In a short time
Job Work of all kinds
bade goodby to Dr. Dye, Miss Payne
KENNEBUNKPORT
and Miss Grone.—Fuel.

C. W. Hoff

Cautious.

J. W. FLETCHER

In Aberdeen can be found a court
KENNEBUNKPORT
official who is as good a type of the
DEALER IN
canny Scot as one would meet any
where. On a recent occasion an im Groceries of . All K nds, Canned
Goods, Cigars, Fruit, etc.
portant witness failed to appear, and
the judge was furious.
All goods delivered Promptly
“Why isn’t he here?” demanded his
honor. “It’s his duty to be here. Where
is he?”
The official, with true Scotch canni
ness, replied, “Weel, I’ll no say foi
Groceries and
that—but he’s dead.”

Bell &

The Absurd Poor.

“Give you a nickel?’’ said Miss De
Style. “Oh, no! I never dispensé pro
miscuous alms. Why do you not ob
tain employment?”
“Please, mum,” was the timid reply,
“I have a small baby, and people won’t
be bothered by a woman with a child.”
“Then, you absurd creature, why not
leave the child at home with its nurse?”
—Philadelphia Bulletin.
Stuttered Out the Child’s Name.

Fletcher

General Merchandise
CAPE PORPOISE, ME.

IF YOU WANT

Soda, Ice Cream
Fruit, Confectionery, Fancy
Crackers, Cigars, Patent
Medicines, Toilet * Articles
Stationery, Beach Hats, Sou
venirs, Daily * and Sunday
Papers or Books, Call on

Flannery—It seems his full name is
Dinnis K. K. K. Casey. What’s all
thlm K’s fur? Finnegan — Nothin*.
’Twas the fault of his godfather stut
Cape Porpoise ,*Me.
terin’ whin he tried to say “Dinnis Ca
Round
Trip Tickets to Sanford and
sey.”—Philadelphia Ledger.
Return on Sale
Laundry Agency. Pay Station for Long
The excessive love of money is one
Distance Telephone.
of the widest doors to the penitentiary.
Everything Up-to=Date
-—Cleveland Leader.
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